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Summary: Nightmares flow throughout John 117's mind... The shadows have watched him... But... What do the shadows contain... It's not human, covenant or flood... What is it?





	They

Have you ever sworn you saw a shadow come after you, Have you ever believed that when you're in an empty room. You're not alone? Is it true, that only you know what is kept in your mind? Does it take on person to make a difference? Or two..?  
> John threw himself around his cot. His sleep wasn't well lately. Nightmares filled his head. He tossed and turned. The room was empty other than himself and the shadows. They whispered to him and called him.<br> John's eyes flew open as he sat up immediately "Who's there!?" He called to the darkness. Even the Spartan got scared at times. The shadows retreated as he flipped the light back on. "God damnit. This is bullshit." He mumbled as though he were CPO Mendez. The SPARTAN III Project was in place. Luckily enough the UNSC managed a clone of Dr. Halsey. Though the clone was a bit. More social. She was perfectly fine. Artimus and Sergeant Tazy's foot steps echoed the hallways as they walked. John fell back onto his pillow and stared at the ceiling fiercely. "What the hell is wrong with me? Why me? Why...?" He mumbled. Cortana, the young girl from the forerunner planet opened the door curiously  
> John sat up again and looked at her "Cortana.... What-"<br> "You were shouting in your sleep Chief-Sama."  
> "I was..?"<br>  
>~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~*~<br>  
> As you can see this is a VERY VERY short yet interesting prologue. I like leaving people in suspense and I'm too lazy to write more. And you can also tell it's a crossover from your guys' two favorite fanfics! Yay. o-o <div> 


End file.
